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And maintaine fuch a quarrell openly ? 

Full well I wote, the ground of all this grudge. 

I would not for a million of G old. 

The caufe were knowne to them it mod concernes. 

Nor would your noble mother for much more 
Be fo di (honored in the Court of Rome: 

For fhame put vp. 

Deme. Not I, tilMhaue fticath’d 
My rapier in his bofomc,and wichall 
Thruft thefe reprochfull fpceches downe his threat. 

That he hath breath’d in my difhonout heere. 

Chi. For that I am prepaid,and full refolu’d, 

Foule fpoken Coward, 

Thatthundrcft with thy tongue, 

And with thy weapon nothing daf ft performe • 

Aron* A way I fay. 

Now by the Gods that warlike Gothes adore, 

This pretty brabble will vndoo vs all: 

Why Lords,and thinkc you not how dangerous 
It is to fee vpon a Princes right? 

What is Laninia then become fo loofc. 

Or Bafsianus fo degenerate, 

That for her louc fuch quarrels may be broaehr. 

Without controulcmcnt, Iuftice, or reuenge? 

Young Lords beware, and fhould the Emprefle know, 
This difeord ground,the mulicke would not pleafe. 

Chi . I care not I, knew fhe and all the world, 

I loue Latiinia more then all the world. 

Demet . Youngling, 

Lcarne thou to make fome meaner choifc, 

Latiinia is thine elder brothers hope. 

Aron. Why are ye mad ? CL knowye not in Rome, 
How furious and impatientjthey be. 

And cannot brooke Competitors in loue ? 

I tell you Lords,you doe but plot your deaths. 

By this deuife* 

Chi. A ironji thoufand deaths would I propofe* 

To atchieue her whom I do loue. 

Aron. To atcheiiic hcr,how ? 

Demc. Whyjnak'ft thou it fo ftrange ? 

Shee is a woman,therefore may be woo'd, 

Shec is a‘woman,thcfcfore may be wonne, 

Shee is Lauima therefore muft be Iou’d 
What man, more water glidcch by the Mill 
Then wots t he Miller of, and eafie it is 
Ofacutloafeto ftealca fhiiie we kno w : 

Though Bafsianm be the Empcrours brother. 

Better then he haue worne Cleans badge* 

Aron, * I, and as good as Saturnine may. 

Deme. Then why fhould he difpaire that knowes to 
With words, faire Iookcs,and liberality: (court it 

What haft not thou full often ftruckc a Doe, 

And borne her cleanly by the Keepers nofe f 

Aron. Why then it teemes fome certaine fnatch or fo 
Would ferae your turnes. 

Cht. I fo the rurne were ferued. 

Deme. Aaron thou haft hit it. 

Aron. Would you had hit it too, 

Then fhould not we be tfr’d with this adoo: 

Why hatke yee, harke'yee, and are you fuch fooles, 

To fquare for this f Would it offend you then ? 

Chi . Faith not me. 

Verne. Nor me,fo I were one. 

Aron. For fhame be friends, & ioyne for th at you iar: 
Tis poUicie,atfd'ftratageine muft dc-e 
That you afFe£V,and fo muft you refoluc, 
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That what you cannot as you wouldatchd^p 
You muft perforce accomplifli as you may : J 
Take this of me,Luertec was not more chaft 
Then this Lauinia, Bafiianta louc, 

A fpeedier courfe this lingring languilfi mcni 
Muft we purfuc, and I haue found the path; 

My Lords, a folemne hunting is in hand. 

There will the louely Roman Ladies troopc* 

The Forreft walkes arc wide and fpacious 
And many vnfrequented plots there arc. 

Fitted by kinde for rape and villanie: 

Single you thither then this dainty Doe, 

And (hike her home byforce,ifnot by words* 

This way or not at all,ftand you in hope. 

Come,come,our Emprefle with her iacred wit 
To villainie and vengance confecratc, 

Will we acquaint with all that we intend, 

And Hie fhall file our engines with aduife, 

That will not fufferyou tofquareyourfelues 
But to your wifbes height aduance you both* 

The Empcrours Court islike the houfe of Fame 
Thcpallacc full of tongues,of eyes,ofeartsj * 

The Woods are ruthleffe, dreadfull.deafe, and dull • 
Theie lpeakc,and ttrikc braue Boycs,& takeyour turne 
There feruc your lufts, fliadow’d from heauens eye * 
And reuell \n Lauinia s Treafor ic. ? ' 

Chi . Thy counfell Lad fmclls ofno cowardife, 

Terne. Si)fitsaut nefas , till I finde the ftreames * 

To coole thi s heat, a Charme to calme their fits * 

Per Sttgia per nutnes Vehor. g Xm 

Enter Titus Andronictu andhts three fames, m&m tm[, 
with hounds and homes, and tMarcus, * 

Tit. The hunt is vp, the morne is bright and gray, 
The fields are fragranr, and the Woods arc greeny * 
Vncouple heere, and let vs make a bsy, 

And wake the Emperour, and hi s louely Bride, 

And rouze the Prince, and ring a hunters pealc. 

That all the Court may eccho with the noyfe, 

Sonnes let it be your charge, as it is ours, 

To attend the Etnperours perfon carefully: 

1 haue bene troubled in my fleepe this nig!*, 

But dawning day new comfort hathinfptr’d, 

fVsnde Hornes, 

Heere a cry ofhoundes, and winds homes in* pea!e,then 

Enter Saturmnus,TamorafBaffianus,Lattiniit,Chiron fit 
metrius,aad their Attendants. 

Ti. Many good morrowes to your Maicftle, 
Madam to you as many and as good. 

1 promifed your Grace, a Hunters peale. 

Satur. And you haue rung it luftily my Lord*) 
Somewhat to earely for new married Ladies. 

Tafs. Lautniafr ow fay you? 

Laui. I fay no: 

I haue bene awake two houres and more. 

Satur. Come on then, horfc and Chariots letvs to 
And to our fport: Madam,now (hall ye lee, 

Our Romaine hunting. 

Mar. I haue dogges my Lord, 

Will rouze the proudeft Panther in the Chafe, 

And climethe higheft P omontary top. 

Tit. And I haue horfe will follow where the game 
Makes way, and runneslikes Swallowesore.theplaine 

‘Turn. Chin 


II II I I II M II II II M II II I I 

801 L01 901 901 MH 001 Z01 101 001 66 86 L6 96 96 *6 06 26 16 06 




| r 111 I | 111 | 11 i | i | i | i | I | l | I | I 11 | l | I | l | I | l | l | I | l | l | l | l | l | l | I | I | I 


I I I I I 1111 111111 11 I 1111111 



L8 98 98 W 08 28 18 08 6L 8L LA 9L 9 L VL 0 L 2 L U 01 69 89 19 99 99 W 09 29 19 09 69 89 i9 99 99 W 09 29 19 09 6fr 


The Tragedie of Titus <±Andronicus. 


57 


'cbfrMwe hunt not we,with Horfc nor Hound 
flctttt. , uc j £e a Doe to ground. Exeunt 

But hope f Enter Aaron alone. 

(;W He that had wit,would thinkethatl had none, 
r "fo much Gold vnder a Tree, 

Keuer after to inherit it 

\ , him that thinks bf me fo abfirftly, 

f ., rI h*t this Gold mull coine a ftratageme, 

VV'hich cunningly .efteiledjWill'begec 
1 very exceUent- peece'o'f i " 

. ] fo repofe-’fweet Gold for their vnreft, 
y!' u haue their Aimes one of the Emprefle Cheft. 

Enter TafnM to the Mcore. ' 
f 40 *. My lducly Am* % 

Wherefore look’ftthou fad, 

Whencuery thing doth make a Gleefull bo3ft ? 

^[ lC j}jrds chaunc melody on euery bufh, 

TheSoake lies rolled in the chcareftfll Sunnc, 

The greene leaucs quiucr. with the cooling winde, 

And make a eheker’d fliado w on the ground : 

Vnder their fwcete fliade,^^^ let vs fit, 

\nd whil’ft rhe babling Eccho mocVs the Ilounds, 
Replying fhrilly to the well tun d-Hornes, 
n$if a double hunt were heard at once, 

Let vs fit downe,and mavkc their yelping noy fe: 

And after conflict, fuch as was luppos’d. 

The wandring Prince and Dido once enioy’d. 

When with a happy ftormc they were furpris'd. 

And Curtain’d with a Counfailc-kccping Cane, 

We may each w f reathcd in the others armes, 

(Onrpartimcs done) pofleffe a Golden {lumber, 

Whiles Hounds and Homes,and fweet Melodious Birds 
Bevnto vs, as is a Nurfcs Song 
OfLullabie,to bring her Babe aflecpc. 

Aron . Madame, 

Though Venus gouerneyour defircs, 

Saturnc is Dominator ou cr mine : 

What fignifies my deadly ftanding eye, 

Myfilence,and my Cloudy Melancholic, 

My fleece of Woolly haire, that now vncurles, 

Eucnas an Adder when fhc doth vnrdwlc 
Todo fome fatall execution ? 

No Madam,thcfc arc no Vcneriall fignes. 

Vengeance is in my heart,death in my hand. 

Blood, and reuenge,are Hammering in my head. 

Harke Tamora y the Emprefle of my Soule, 

Which ncuer hopes more hcauen ,then reft s in thee, 

This is the day of Doomc for Bafsianw; 

His Vhilomcl muft loofc her tongue to day. 

Thy Sonnes make Pillage of her Chaftity, 

And wafti their hands in BaJJlanm blood. 

Sceft thou this Letter,take it vp I pray thet, 

And giue the King this fatall plotted Scrowle. 

Now queftion me no more, we arc cfpied, 

Heere comes a parcell of our hopefull Booty, 

Which dreads not yet their hues dcftru&ion. 

Enter Bajfiantu and Lamia* 

Tamo.' Ah rny fweet CMoorc: 

Sweeter to me then life. 4 

Aron. No more great Emprefle, Baffianm comes, 

* erode with him,and He goe fetch thy Sonnes 
Tobacke thy quarrell what fo ere they be. 

Whom haue we heere ? 

Romes Roy all Emprefle, 


Vnfurnilhcofour well befeeming treope? 

Or is it Dian habited like her, 

Who hath abandoned her holy Groues, 

To fee the gcncrall Hunting in this Forreft ? 

Tamo. Sawde contvouler of our priuate fteps: 

Had I the power,that fome lay Dian had, 

Thy Temples fhould be planted preiently. 

With Hornes, as was Athens, and the Hounds 
Should dnuc vpon his oew transformed limbes, ' 

Vnmannerly Intruder as thou art. 

Laui . Vnder your patience gentle Emprefle, 

Tis thought you haue a goodly gift, in Horning, 

And to be doubted .that your Moore and you -'*■ 

Arefinglod forth to try experiments :t 

loue fheild your husband fibrin his Hounds to day, 

Tis piety they fhould tnkchiny^or a Stag. 

Bajfi. Beleeue me Qucene^ycur fwarth Gymcrion, 
Doth make your Honour of Khs bodies Hue, 
Spotted,deteft*ed,and abhominable. * 4 - 1 

Why arc you fcquellred from all youi* traih'6?’ 
Diftrountedfromyour Snow-white gobiHy^ Steed, 

/ind wandred hither to an obfciirc plot, 

Accompanied with a bafbarous Moore , * - * 

If foule defire had not conduced you ? y 
Lam. And being intercepted in yoiir'fpbft. 

Great reafoh that my Noble Lord,be rd^eu J *’ y 
For Saucincfle,! pray youTcc VS hence, 

And let her ioy her Rauch coloured loue, * 

This valley fits the purpofe paiFing well. * ' - : ; ' 

Bajfi. The King my BYcfthcr (lull haue notice of this! 
Laui. I,for thefe flips haue made him noted long, 
Good King, to be fo mightily abufed. 

7amor a. Why I haue patience to endure all this ? 
H Enter Chiron and Demetrius 1 * 

T>cm. How now decrc Soueraignc 
And our gracious Mother, 

Why doth your Highncs lookc fo pale and wan ? 

Tamo. Haue I not reafon thinke you to looke pale 
Thcle two haue tic’d me hither to this place, 

A barren,detefted vale you fee it is. 

Th c Trees though Sommc^yct forlorne and Icane, 
Ore-come with Mofie,and balefullMiflclto. 

Heere neuer fhines the Suniie,heere nothing breeds^ 

And when they fhcwM me this abhorred pir. 

They told me heere at dead time of the night, 

A thoufand Ficnds,a thoufand hiding Snakes, 

Ten thoufand fwelling Toadcs,as many Vrchins^ 

Would make fuch fearefull and confufcd cries. 

As 3ny mortall body hearing it, 

Should ftraite fall mad ? or clfc die fuddcnly. 

No fooncr had th^y told this hellilb talc, 

But ftraic they told me they would binde me heere, 

Vnto the body of adifmallyevv. 

And leaue me ro this mUerable death. 

And then they call’d me foule Adultcrcflc, 

Laiciuious Goth.and all the bittereft tearmes 
That euer earc did heare to fuch effect. 

And had you not by wondrous fortune come, 

1 his vengeance on me had they executed z 
Reuenge it,as you loue your Mothers life, 

Or be ye not henceforth cal’d my Children# 

Dent* Thisls a witneflethat ] am thy Sonn z.ftabbwu 
Chi. And this for me, 

Strook home to fhew my ftrength. 

Lam. I come Seineramu hay Barbarous Tamora* 

d d For 
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